Y JOVE,

I have got the

berth after all.”
Lawrence Deane wav-
ed the letter trium-
phantly. His young
wife, who was sitting

it the breakfast table, looked up with
% quick glance,

“What is iIt, Lal?" she asked.
“Not the confidential clerkship to Mr.

berth

1S &:?“
“That's just what it i{s, Olive, and
his a stroke of luck. Only fancy—

iwo hundred and fifty a year to start
with, and a big rise if 1 do well after
the first year.”

“It is glorious. And now, dear, vou

an buy yourself a new bicycle, and
ots of other things.”
On the following Monday morning

Lawrence Deane journeyed to Fen-
thurch street, and was ushered into old
Mr. Carboy's private office,

“Dear, dear, dear. You're rather late,
Mr. Deane,” grumbled the old gentle-
man. “Didn’t I say you were to be
i¢re at nine?"

“It is only one minute past, sir.”

“Only one minute, indeed! One min-
ate a day makes six per week, or three
aundred and twelve per year. Three
iundred and twelve minutes constitute
nearly five hours and a quarter, so
Lhat, assuming you were a minuts late
every day, you would be robbing me
of over five houra labor per annum. It
won't do, sir, it won't do.”

Then, percélving that the new clerk's
face showed signs of unmistakable de-
pression, he added quickly:

‘“There, there, we mustn't be (00
bard on you at first, and ne doubt you
will improve.”

“I'll try,” answered the young man,
with a amlle.

Mr, Carboy then introduced him to
the other clerks, and he began his new
duties with much satisfaction.

At § o'clock the employes rose to
quit the office, but Lawrence lingered
In order to make his desk tidy before
going home. Mr. Carboy, who had en-
tered the office unprecelved, brought
down his fist on the desk.

“Come, come, this won't do!" he
szapped. “Don't you know, sir, that
I expect every man to be on the way
home by one minute past six?"”

Then he added, in a milder tone:

“You see, Mr, Deane, I am a man
who trieg to be strictly just. 1 expect
my people to be rigidly punctual in
arriving at the office, but, to make the
balance equal, I expect them to be Just
as punctual in leaving."*

On the way home Lawrence sm led
more than once at the recollection of
fNis employer's eccentricity,

“1 can’t help liking the old chap,”
he pondered "1 believe he is as de-
cent a fellow as one would find in
London, in spite of his peculiarities.

Mrs. Deane met him at the or with
a look of inquiry on her am , bird-

ke face.

‘Well, old bay, e exclaimed, “*what
luck ?*

‘Oh, I faney 1 shal]l] do all right
when [ get a bit more used to the
Job, eplied, a ¢ t down to the
tea table Old « I a bit of &
corker, though

He then re] o his wife the epi-
sodes which » recorded j -
viously, and rl laughed hear:ily.

Eccentri

wple are

often the kind-

est, after all she remarked. “And 1
feel sute | should ke him. "

Towa¥d W o'clock that évening a”
tremendous sumimons sounded at the
door, and Mrg Deaneé went pale. A
vigitor at that hour was & very un-
usual occurrence;, and she began to
wonider whether any terfible incident
ad arlsen,

Deane raced to the door and t!wew.
it ope hien he stepped backwards
with a low cry of amazement, for
tanditig on - the thresheld, with a
fierce ook fn his eyes, was Mr. Car-
boy

For one mmoment the cléfk was too

weh overwhelned with dastonishment
to utier 1 word, but at length he con-
v wmp out

Mr, Cart Whatever brings you
o1 L

irboy. without giving him an an-
wer, werilied eoolly inte the hall, and

tt ! Fhen, seizing his clerk's

" felt t young fellow's pulse
and galled

Exvellent, admirabile,”™ he muttered.
! ol evening'™
Thi very extraotdinary behaviot,
siv. May ! ask for an explanation?”
Yee ' chimed in Olive, who had ar-
rivedl in the hall at that morfient.
“What does il tnean?’
“Y6u shall both of sou know some

da¥, but yer,” reéplied Mr

with a slight laugh.
“Hé must certainly Bé insane,” re-
matkéd Mrs. Deane, after the old geun-
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not Carboy,

tleman had taken his departure. “"Have

you ever known anybody to act in so

ange a manner before?”

Never. But somehow, Olive, L be-
lieve he 1s as sane as vou or me

““As you or I, you should say.” cor.
rected ths young wife, “You are ter-
ribiy ungrammatical, dear.''

you or I

“Wall,
I repeat that [ belie
right in his

[ you like !t better.
» him to be thor-

oughly mind, but perhaps
e has so curious purpose in his
brain

“But whatever can it be?”

““Ah, that is a mystery—a bla. mys-
tery, as tt say in the penry dread-
fuls, which 1 cannot fathom.”

On the following morning Lawreénée
Deane went to the office ponderingover

the eve of the previous night. He
sat down at his desk and hegan his
work, but | had he ¢ menced
when a ffice boy lounged to-
ward him and tapped*him on the arm,

“You're wanted iIn the
room,” he said and at
‘“Very well
The elerk
walked swiftly in
Carboy’s private apartment
ped at the door and went in
Mr s seated al

goveérnor s
once

ut down his peéen and
the direction of Mr
He tap-

his table,

with of Scotch whisky beside
im A couple of glasses stood on
the tray, and he looked up smilingly
when the cle entered,
“Aha! Good-morning, Mr Deane;
good-morning. I have sent for you in
order that [ may apologize for my

somewhat unconventional Intrusion on

vour domestic circle last night.”
“Don’'t mention it, sir,"” repited Deane
politely.
“To prove that vou havé no resent.
ment,” went on his employer, ““will

a drink ™
ttle as he spoke
his head with fArm

you join me in
He took ug
Lawrence shook
decision.

the

“I am very sorry, sir” he sald,
“but, really, 3 must excusé me."

“Execuse you! What the deuce do
you mean? Do you actually mean
to tell me that you don't drink?

“I certainly take a drink in modera-

tion, sir, but not t this early hour
In fact, I rarely spirits till the
evening

“H'm! You m a trifle stralght

but make an ex

lecead, I must s .
n [r‘day and . join mMme in

capti a drink

“With all respeet to vou, siy, i ust
decline,” rephied Deane I could not
EIvée proper attention my work if
1 began tippling at 1 lock a. m
Mr. Carboy held the botile tempt-
ingly

Just a couple of drops,” he urged.
‘Come, surely yon cannot refuse

“1 both can d deo

“Wel you certainly the most
obstinate man 1 have evor met,

drink, you won't,
matter. Er
work."”

However, if vou won't
o there's an end of the
t

hack

yYyou can go

Lawrence obeyed, teliing himself
that ecce “1ties were
simp! and throughout the
e lr..:.u'w!'.‘.' »f the morning he wonder-
ed what the next outburst woull be

Nothing of importance oeccurred for

1 week Then, on a certain foggy
morning, Deane was summoned {o his
emplover's room, and found the old
gentleman exceedingly excited.
“Come, here's a pretty = thing,
Deane!”™ he yeiled “1 told wvoun to

and Ropes the sum
apiecé fof thoss
and vou actually

Hevwood
of ten-and-glxpénrce
Red Deap shares,
quoted nine-and-six

Deansa shook his head.

“1 bég vour pardon,” he sald; “‘but
you have made a mistake.”

“A mistake, sir! Be careful how you
talk. I néver make mistakes.™

“Then 1 ean only say, sir, that yon
are more than human. I am willing to
affirm, on oath, if need be, that you
Instructed quote nine-and-six.
Seée, here is the memorandum whieh 1
made In my book at the time.”

He produced the book he spoke,
and indicated the entry.

“Yes, yes yes; that's all very well,”
gnapped Mr. Carboy; “but how do you
know you heard me aright?’

1 am positiva 1 4id, sir. The words
nine and f{en are utterly dissimilar in
gound, and 1 could ndt possibly have
mistaken one for the other.”

Mr, Cgrboy glared furiously,

“Suppose 1 told you that if you ré-
fused to acknowledge vour mistake, 1
should dismiss you from my service,”
he cried, “what then?"

“I should still adhere to my original
statement.”’

“Oh. you would would vou?" shap-
péd Mr. Carboy. . “Very weil, I'll take
your word for it. Go to the casajer
and get a month's salary, and then
c¢léar out.”

quote

me to

Déané turned toward the door. It ¢ut

Blm to the heart to lose an excellent
P

" 4

berth, but he could not bring
to state what he knew to be fal
1o retain his situatien

Hia hand was.on the door ¥
waen the old man ¢

“There, there!" he exclaimed
be so quick I may a n
you to quote nine-and-six, after

He held aut

himself

se even

indie

illed him

his hand with su [

wine friendliness that Deane
his resentment and grasped ¢
fellow's big paw with alacrity

“Now g0 back to your work ri
Carbay, ""and forget this ir lent alt
gether. It won't oce I prom

ise you.'

" Thresa weeks passed
the third week a lette
hand lay upon Deane's
He opendd it and
amagement

Come, this Is m)

sterious he

terad Wonder what on sar it car
mean?"
The note ran thus

London, Dec. 12, 159
“Bir—1 happen t have red
that you are in the em=loy of Mr

Roderick Carpoy, of Fenchurch s

and, in yview of that fact, 1t ia just pos-

N\ Y4rs Jusy WHAY iy is OLIVE.
AN TS A STRONE. QEGYCK,

> 4
74

~/

il Nows my right hand and w
A Y flower 'n my butonhole
\ JH UNKNOWN FRIEND
I ‘ RS the letter to his wife
She read 1t and therr looked med
™ eavens she ¢ imed

jettar

The Continental mall had jusg snorted

t of the station, and pes ;-.la were
coming away from the de rture plat.
form ifter LiAding adieu to thelr
friends. Amid the confusion and bus-
tle, Deane had some At¥fculty In fore-
ing his way to the closk: but at length
he arrived at that well-known tryst.
ing place and looked hastily around
him

“Hanged if 1 can see anybody with

e looks & Wat

ittered Lieuie d
f a bounder, too
He advanced, raised his hat slightly.
are writer of the
addressed to he said ner-

“I believe vou the

letter

me?*

vously

Tha man bowed
“Ah, you are Mr. Deane! Precige-
ly! Now, where can we go and have

A qQ talk?

Deane Indiedated the refreshment
room. The - k his head and
emiled

“Too many people there,” he mut-
tered I want a private chat.”

My club is not far from here,” sug-
gested Deane And 1 dare say we

thall find the room empty at this
hour when everyvhody {s at dinner.”
The ciud be it, then

Thex quitted the stati
eastward until they arrived at a nar-
row street which led 1o the Embank-
ment Deane paused before a house,
the basement gate of which bore the
ingcription, “Junior Ctrand Club™ It
was A small esiabdblishment, which for
the sum of one guinea per annum pro.
vided excellent literature ard vile cook-

and walked

E ‘,‘/ o

Y
ﬂrlnk.’" asked Deane, with his band

?}’em! r

2 Py Beaufy

OYHERWISE. o You YHINK I Shouio

GFER THE Two flousanp pourp3

\' ——

on tha bell

‘“*Thank you, ro. Wher er bus!-
ness to be done | prefer to de with-
out the accompaniment of lquor

Then dropping his
per. he said
“Would you care to earn £2,00
Deane looked at !}
“There can only |
that question,” he reg
man 18 earding a hw 1 or
he does not willingly refuse two
ssnd.”

“Preciscly

There was & paus the end of

which the man saild

Yoyr firin is a 1 ke up an
option on Ranhuis iteeps

‘Great heavens' | 1id 3 Know
thar

“Thatwis my b The, £2,00
shall be yours t eve g it
yau give us the r n I L
fled on tlis paper

11& pushed toward a slip of note
paper #s he spoke, 1d then leaned

back In his chair.s
Deane read
This is

the words ar

give you nforr
would involve a terr
M my par

I CaaBhaE. O erwise, d
you think i should offer the £2.0007

He took outl Lis
tracted tvenly nc

sible that I may be able to put i red flower and the Finanela) News™ N8 “Bee, 'Irrrf‘“!! SRRy Lo
the way of enriching your exchequer i@ muttered. “It must te a hoax “Here we are™ he said A pauee followed, during By
to & w :'\ huge extent wish t He was wrong,. however, for at that Theéy entered the ¢iudb, and Deane watched Deane with har gre € g
discover the me of {8 meet me moment a tall, foreign-looking man ad- ile4 the way to the tiny cardroom, “Well, what = your € T X
under the clock at Ct Croas 3 yvanced toward him, and teok up hia and as he had anticipated, the apart- The young .1r\.' r I ','-».' :
Baturday evening next at 8§ lock position under the clock In his right meal was emnpty at that hour, and his notes scross the ta ar  tak-
Do not menti thia letter to any per- 11 he carried a cdpy of the paper conpanion smiled as he sat dewn, ing ovut his weatch, said o
gon At tlie ofMce and destroy itawhe ntioned, and & crimson carnation This: will do capltally ¥ he mur- “My answer I8 S
yon have finished its perusa from his ! ole 1 ir offer with l w
- 1 ghall carry a ¥ { The Finan- i Jove! The friend 11 you !} e met g to X s t ke ¥
s e i ap————
A, syt b e
[HE SUITOR: A Good Story by Tom Masson
: y DYy
e o e o e e [, ol = - — _— ~f
E reached forward i K T T knew 1 wanted. That is 1 ard the &4 dignherit me My allowar
and In™t F A \or everything S what's would ecom
t seegped hin Iy a “You #€en 1ve gotten very wise < of um re must Bave gone direct to you to m
st ' nd wa all of & sudder \ sure thisg of it. didn't he?
t long en h to o ¢ Wi He grasped the top of the tarnishef rather Bhe turne ! w
) - : gilt chair w both | ihd leaned kon s a looked far aw: 1t of the dingy win-
b = allowed - emaib-  against it hard, as he lo into her mulated phil 10W, beyond g acyfll 2974
Then she withdrew {L. evag At 1 a {f the grea: towr P inknown
He was a w I If he “I've knhockéd aro he sald s Ja Vake- liatance
had attempted en this in- “Bince I left i run with twenty 1bs, the “Yes," ghe sald time H
S ettt ntaen and to rednh Bon- the Newy wople e howiing swell? dossh't want you to ma n Not a
finliesimal ady "4 ing 1 | b TEWH e il oo bie.*
ward »g‘\‘:: ibtiess my WAy, i iIn't give a white “Well It 4 Lo - e
:‘1";”;:“ ‘I‘iin" Fon {_:l:_', .(Vf'tp f"?»t gang I'\ﬂm \--“r:-!: nd t sort of thing cnes (r\. me wi :
P ¥ cossradnd \hém &t the) : They's i ] [ cdn 86 out
h ‘“ e ntest to wealt. and all rfl_ht some of them t's '.'m- .‘:rn : 1 it they don't go Money fen't -
t']\.,"»[:h tha suhject : d"ﬂ.t fne . S e S Tl E;‘ ;: b o . N i o 208 The hoarding 11 rang—not
It is proper to st - ¢ page. '4‘- maybe .'"‘7‘ aia N it for m X’ AN UNUsSUAl o ' yursi there
Shin s e uns 5 it It was her turn to smile, or mayhe the governor got me mad; wos the siow
s i Ao Sre T e “But there's nothing about mé,” she don't kaow which., He's jived so much
a Te SRl OF SoNN LA eald, “that ought to spacially récom- by himself of late ysard that the old 2
<y “ oy . PERC RS ] mend itself to you. Why. I even have feilow Is crabbed, ! guess. But he did I" r r. Agaln he
of The Intest mistortcal movel - P'% 1o earn my own living.” me down bard B it e
X‘.»\\ he turned siowly and looked e e M D o d,“! Siay ¥ . 3 o o -
her squarely in the eye, ; e : ,,L SLE ABOW Ieat.) Aen e , ro ed away a tear
".l'm "”‘_]; to ma . sald. v *, no; 1 suppose nol. She was a x11—it '.\twsx some time ggo But } - ‘ e ‘, r - .
‘ X nain point was tnat, if [ married you, ! mAarry you,” she said
Are. yom, ndeed? lid. " you “You're too good for m
make up your mind = = = — = —- h— ’.  — - < He laughed & aponta: 1S earty
“Oh, some tin go. 1 an it, yon -~ a— ——————ap laugh.
know | e . e -
*And lose s milllon?"’ . . | ‘N;I;‘ ~‘..,~! :1:"”‘,-"3"" K '.‘ _m"\_‘:’w' 5 -‘"q
ecipe for Keeping Cool | w0
“How did you knoéw anything about 1: ; s el ‘\z R other ve h ad
that?"* he asked, | | ft&lth'lﬂ;'. money, and »'s nothing
“Your fathoer told me.” +* o Paa r R R — et in 1t. Why spoll the g Just
s 2 4 cause of a paltty million? I tell vou
When? By CHARLES R. PAGE, M. D. PRNCA. Sut the marest horse sensh iy iyt 2 Sllre you N seoe
“Oh, some time ago. He called.” T ta " - ought to indicate the thinnest suit ol- ot o, : Segase you 1 ‘l‘ never
“Why, .you must have known, &6 T Is better to look n't common tajnable and the lightest kind of Shes m--n.‘} m the matter again. We can
then— customs and vices calmly with- for doth oid-and youss ive,
“That you wanted to marry me? No. out either laughing or weep- 5 “the ‘necl 0. &F Tiid hotbe . Gnh Efno shook hér head
I didn’t All I krew was Y?H’l( you had ing: since the former is a cruel may strip to the buff and hava instart . I'mmv:nt MArry you she sald.
spoken to your father about it. .Yeu pleasure, #hd the latter is an endless  garaty and comfort. For the infa At You don’t’ love gnyone else, do

know you might

mind—afterward.”
He smiled, grimly
“What you mean,”

have changed your

he said, *"is this:

that I thougnt it b~et to consult the
governor first and find out where [
stood with him before I found out
where [- siood with you."

“Yas

He got up and took a turn around
the room.

“Well, that wasn't exactly it," he

continugd. “You see, if T had had any
doubt about marrying you, 1 wouldn't
have done that I would have gone
for you first and let the res go. 1
meaft business, and I thought it ought

to be done right Besides, I said to
myself:
@ If the old man turns me down,
then my conscience is clear.'

She apparently unheeded the last

part of his remark.
“May 1 ask,” she said,

you so sure of me?"’

“1 wasn't. But I was sure of myseif.

“what made

grief!"-—Reign of the Stolca.

over the fate of the
unfortunate who die dally these hot
spells {from heat—and the héat s:rok‘:
They are bevond help and beyond necd
of sympathy; but we owe something

No use to ery

to the living. While the writer in his
single t(hickness of light drapery, and
nourished during the heat ot the day

by kberries and cantaloupe, and
» substantial before bed-
at the age of =ixii

like

seven rannin a footrace on (he
sunny side of the street, and elipping
upstairs two steps at,a time, we learn
from the papers every day that num-
erous persons were dying of the heat
and innumerable persons weré suffor-
ing the tortures of-the damned, and all

this practically from want of a littie
knowledge and good sense in a Mmalter
af drapery and féeding during a tofrid
wave,

The woulé not

lawn permit us to

rarade the stréets with aR, exclusive
dress of an umbrella and a pair of

THE WASHINGTON TIMES

and young child this
good practice, and in
It would mean immunity from harm
from otherwise fatal heat And, oh
how the baby will laugh and kick ont.
free from its wretched I'he
average mother, so0 comfeoriable in
peek-a-boa waist, will Smother her lit-

would always be
many instances

wraps.

tie babe with wany folds of Aann
feed it editly. and uften., and wonder
why it cries and dies!

LVery sumimer; Veatr in and vear ou:,
the death raté of Infants and young
children in hot weather is a veritabie
“slaughter of the innocents.” We note
that from one-third to ohe-half of the
déaths, week by week. are of children
ufiler five. In an entire torrid week
it Wil feaéh nearly the latter figure
undesf ane vear. And all for want of
knowled#8 on the part of parents and
attendants of the essential importance
of keeping cool by the only
means, namely, Aresging of undressing
and feedifg accirding to the wedther

If this Advice were univérssilly ap-
plied déaths or aven discomfoft frem
heat would be very raré ifideed, and
the Jdeath rate among .nfants and
young children would.not rise with the
mercury.

MAGAZINE

you?
There was no a
“1I know what

your pride
Of cours
You don't care anvthing

mohey, of course, but

r conscience

troubles you about my ng it—natu-
rdally. Well, never mi I'l show
You. But now, de ar, can't you give
me some little word of encourage-

ment?"

A capless
drawing
fingers a

“For you, miss,’

“Very well,
the small rec

Then

maid entered the mu

room, holding if her

card
said the mald.
Martha. Ask him

ption r

into
as uysual.”

om,

she d out

missive to
him.

“I'm afraid,” che
nope for yon. You
marry this gentleman.™

He took in the familliar name in one
burning glance.

““The governor!” ne exclaimed

see, I @

a
pocket,
=m » builde
™ N muttered Deane in-
Another minute and I
sh 1
18
e
epis
t

Fenchurch
it soon after h
e he was su

ers room

offic

my boy,” he observed

I 8\ Ing to say to you
Deane t the chalr indleated, and
Mr. Carboy went on:

“T am golng to improve your
position,” he sald abdruptly. “I am

Eing 1o give you sole command of my
in Piecca Iy at a

commencing
ousand per annum."’

Was this another of
Carboy’s eccentric jokes, he won-

r of ona th

nNe gasped.

may wonder,” continued the
t An—"“you may wonder why
selected you for a position of
and one which
€, resolution, and =all the
es which go to the making
L good fiancier. I have selected you,

0y, brcause 1 have welghed you
and not found you

nost confidence

noe!™ echmed the

lexedly. “I dom't
Doubtless you can't. Just take
P paper and read what I

tequisite for Post in Plo-

Carboy. “Listenl
5 allfication—
ng to your
taking
feeling your
and
man
any

aour,

normal,
WeEre a
“upsel-by

me In
the test,
4 quallfica-
principle,’
¥ your bes
Red Deep
irth and most
point was proved on Sature

he echoed

he cupooard, made
novements, then faced

might ¢
mistak it to it

When 1 3 wifa the wone
lerful stor that & she cried
tor jo

- La she sald. “Whe
X 1 Ve 7 What author

n so strange a tale?™

“And

he replied.

—r!'d!}l.”

HOME, SWEET EOME!
Smith—Fine t had at the ciub
night, eh?

Jones—You bet!

ime we

Did you get home all

right?
Smith—No. I was arrested before I
got there, and spent i{he night in the

police station.
Jones—Lucky dog!
Ally Sloper.

I reached home.—



